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BUSINESS MANAGERS j 
Our Ideals 
How often do we hear the familiar maxim, "Hitch your wagon to a 
star!" No advice can he wiser, for the greatest accomplishments of mankind 
may be achieved only when a lofty purpose is the guiding light for our foot­
steps. These ideals, however, are heights which we should aspire to reach, and 
not mere visionary schemes faintly gleaming in the far distance. Our purposes 
are noble, and their application belongs to the present. Let us not dream 
away our lives, waiting always to accomplish great things by and by. In our 
school life pure and lofty heights are revealed to us, but we can appreciate 
their value only when climbing the rugged pathway which leads to them. 
There are many obstacles in the way that leads to success—it is the very 
overcoming of these that gives to it its glorious luster. Let us not be dis­
heartened by seeming failures, but let us strive to do our best on every 
occasion. 
Greeting to Our New Teachers 
The new year, '07 and '08, having been ushered in, brought with it sev­
eral new faces in our faculty. 
Miss Phillips comes to us from Vassar to take charge of the French De­
partment. 
Miss Lacey has been assigned the love and care of the little tots. 
Miss Bedford, from Macon-Randolph College, one of our Memphis girls, 
has the Mathematic Classes. 
We unanimously extend to them, as well as to our much-loved old teachers, 
our hearts' best wishes for a year of happiness and prosperity. We feel sure 
that it will be of great pleasure to all. 
Editorial Staff 
Cordelia McNees 
.. Louise Coleman 
Bowdre Scaife 
Edyth Taylor 




2 T H E  T H O M A S  E C H O  
Miss Phoebe Frazer, who is well known in Memphis literary circles, has 
complimented the girls of the Senior Department of the Misses Thomas' 
School by organizing for their benefit a literary club, which meets every 
Wednesday morning in the school building from 11:30 to 12:15 o'clock. 
The purpose of the clilb is to study the brightest and most attractive works 
of the classic authors and poets, as well as the lives of these authors and 
poets themselves, possibly to dramatize plays and to gain true pleasure in the 
pursuit of this useful knowledge. The first meeting in every month is set 
aside for debates, the second for contests, the third for a purely literary 
program, and the fourth for current topics. 
Miss Frazer is chairman, Miss Kate Cameron Lucas secretary, Miss Kate 
Pettey custodian, and Miss Louise Coleman chairman of the program com­
mittee. This committee consists of ten girls, and is appointed every three 
weeks. 
The name of the club is still under discussion. The colors are black and 
gold, and the pin has been selected by a committee of ten girls, Miss Sophie 
C. Marks chairman. 
The name of the club will be given in the next issue of the "Echo." 
The Violet 
Sweet and simple as can be 
A purple violet I can see, 
Lifting up its tender cup, 
Praying, "Dewdrops, fill me up." 
The sun is sinking, the day grows old, 
And the violet her purple robe does fold; 
And the little gray sparrows, with their '' good night'' peep 
Singing our dear little violet to sleep. 
Winter is coming, the autumn is gone, 
And the starry snowflakes obey the horn 
That calls them from their home in the sky, 
And they cover our violet till by and by. 
—L. J. H. (13 years old.) 
f h E  T H O M A S  E C H O  
A Country Boy's Visit to the City 
"Yes, sir; the city is a mighty fine place, but I wouldn't live there fer all 
the autobubbles, telephones and street cars put together. Oh, yes, sir; I've 
been there. This is how it wuz: 
"You see, pa he wanted some farming tools, and ma she was hankering 
after a silk dress, an' couldn't nary one of them go, on ercount of the farm and 
cows. So one day pa says to me: 
" 'Sammy, how'd yew like tew go to town fer us?' 
"I pricked up my years at that. I wuz mighty anxious to go, but you bet 
your boots I never let on. 
" 'Waal,' says I, sorter drowsy like, 'if yew wants me to go, I wul.' 
" 'All right,' says pa; 'hurry and put that mule up and come in ther 
house.' 
"You jest orter seen me hurry. In less'n no time I wuz up to ther house. 
"Pa sorter smiled when I come in, but he didn't say nothin'. 
"That evenin' ma washed out my best shirt and pressed my Sunday suit 
and necktie. Next mornin' I wuz up at five o'clock. It always does take me a 
long time to dress in my good clo'es. You know I told yew I wore my Sunday 
shirt, the pink one, with the green and purple dots. Somehow I couldn't git 
ther collar fastened, and ma and pa both had to pull and jerk with all their 
might to button it at all. 
"Pa was all the time tellin' me to hurry up, and ma was remindin' me 
my shoes were unlaced, and I didn't have on my cuff buttons. 
"At last I was dressed. Ma tied my red necktie (she always has to tie 
pa's and my ties), and gave me a clean handkerchief. I had slicked my hair 
down, and wore a new spring hat. 
"I had to run to catch the train. I wasn't used to trains, and I sat down 
in the nearest seat. Pretty soon a lady comes along—a tall, thin old maid 
she was. 
" 'Young man,' she says, 'you just get right out of my seat. Don't you 
see my bag and things there?' 
'' I hadn't noticed them, but you bet I jumped up quick. I had forgotten 
my umbrella, though, and I stumbled right over it, and nearly knocked the 
old lady down. 
"My, she was mad. It didn't take long to reach the city. I left the train 
and followed some people out of the gates and on the street. 
"All of a sudden I heard the awfullest noise, jest like one of our old 
ganders, but about ten times as loud. Down the street came a buggy, all by 
itself, right towards me. I couldn't see the horse, but I thought it orter be 
somewhere. Then that noise started again. 
" 'Wow!' I screamed, and jumped about two feet in the air and landed, 
in the middle of the car tracks. 
"Toreckly here come a street car. I dodged it and ran into a nurse with 
a baby carriage. Then I walked up the street till I came to a little eatin' house. 
"I went in and opened up the lunch ma had put up for me. I hadn't 
been there long when up comes a young feller and asks me what I'll have. I 
says, 'Nothin', thank you,' and offers him some of my lunch. He looks at me 
T  H  E  T H O M A S  E  C - H  O  
kinder funny and tells me I can't stay there unless I take something, and asks 
me if I didn't want a cup of coffee. 
"I says, 'Yes, I'll take one,' and he brought me a cup. When I started 
to leave he asked me for ten cents. I thought that was funny, but I gaye it to 
him. I don't understand those-eity folks somehow. . - * v 
"After dinner I went out to get pa's tools and ma's silk dress. 
"I had the address of each place. The tool store was a big red brick 
building called 'Talmage Hardware Store.' I went in and bought the things 
without much trouble. One was a' pitchfork and the other a piece of a plow. 
The gentleman what waited on me offered to send them down to the train for 
me, but I was afraid I wouldn't be able to find them, so I took them along 
with me. Ma's place (I mean the place where I was to get ma's dress) was 
about five stories high. 
"I went in. I looked around. I have never seen anything to equal it (the 
store, I mean). There were counters everywhere, and lace and ribbon and 
cloth and fancy stuff. A long hall way went down the front. I walked down 
there, then turned around and walked back again. A gentleman in a long 
coat came up to me and asked if he could assist me. I told him I /wanted 
to get a black silk dress that wasn't made yet. 
'Certainly,' he said; 'just come this way.' 
"I followed him down a long aisle, around two or three corners, where we 
met a young feller the gentleman called Jim. 
" 'Jim,' he says, 'take this gentleman (meanin' me) to the black silk 
counter.' 
Well, then, I followed Jim around some more corners to an iron door. 
He pressed a bell button and a thing came down and took us up, I believe 
you call them 'envelopes,' or something like that. 
^ At last we stepped off and walked a long way to the silk counter. 
'Chiny or taffy,' he says. I says I don't know. 'Which does ladies 
make dresses out of?' I asks him. 
" 'Either one. Both very stylish and both correct,' se says. 
Finally an old lady standin' right near by said may be she could help me. 
I turned around to see her and hit Jim in the head with the pitchfork Of 
course, I begged his pardon. He said it was all right. 
"When I told the lady it was for ma she told me to get the taffy, only she 
didn t call it that. I thanked her and told her if she ever came out our way 
to look us up. Then I followed Jim down stairs and went out to the street. 
"I walked down a long street to go to the station, but it was the wrong 
one, and I lost my way. I was nearly run over several times, and everybody ' 
was yelhn to me not to hit them in the head with my pitchfork. I dropped 
ma's dress in the mud, but it didn't hurt it. 
"I was mighty glad when I again found my train. There warn't no old 
ladies on it this time, and I reached home safe. 
You bet I was glad to see pa and the old mule and the wagon, and then 
and there I swored an declared I would never go to. the city again." 
—K. C. L. 
A T H L E T I C S  \  
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Among the many requisites essential to good health is outdoor exercise. 
Especially after having studied in a school room all day does one need some 
recreation, such as tennis, basket ball, golf or other games 'of that nature. 
Miss Thomas has had made for our pleasure two excellent tennis courts. 
The better, a very lovely one, is situated in Mrs. Carey Anderson's large side 
yard. Mrs. Anderson was thoughtful and kind in offering it to us, and we 
extend to her our heartiest thanks for this favor. A special advantage of this 
court is that it is shaded in the afternoon, when we play. The tennis club 
has postponed practice till spring. 
The attention of our little athletic world is now occupied with basket 
ball, and wonderful interest is being shown in this sport. Mrs. Anderson has 
again been kind in lending us her yard for basket ball practice. We want to 
thank Mr. Gilbert Schloss and Mr. Albert Curry for their splendid coaching. 
We appreciate the interest they have taken in our team, and hope that under 
their skilful direction we may crown our ambitions with success. 
On Thursday, December 19, our team responded to a challenge of the 
Highbee basket ball team. The game was played on the Higbee field. After 
a spirited contest, with excellent work on both sides, the final score stood 
7 to 4 in favor of Higbee. Two of our girls suffered sprained ankles—Beatrice 
Garrison and Landon Elliott. The lines were as follows: 
Higbee: Thomas: 
Forwards—Mary Albright Beatrice Garrison, Ruth Brooks 
Mary Sherman Bessie Hirsh 
Guards—Louise Hunter Loula Jones 
Mary Sheridan Bowdre Scaife 
Center—Genette Gause Landon Elliot, Hazel Coleman 
This was the first of a series of three games to be played bfetween these 
teams. Our girls have had short practice, and we expect to win glorious 
victories in the games yet to come. 
Our athletic department is a recent organization, and we are looking 
forward to a year of pleasure and profit. 
BROWNE & BO RUM 
YOU MEET EVERYBODY AT HAMNER-BALLARD'S 
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Locals and Personals 
Queer, isn't it, how she could he so healthy after being "reared on bis­
cuits?" 
4 4 4 4 
The tenth grade is a very spectacular class, so J. C. says, having three 
girls in it who wear spectacles. 
4 <4 4 4 
"Oh, Loula! Aren't you going to tell us goodbye?" 
4 4 4 4 
"He gives the food to the horse." In translating this sentence into Latin 
L. S. put horse and food in the same case. In answer to Miss Wallace's query 
as to her reason for this, she replied, "Well, Miss Wallace, don't the food have 
to agree with the horse ?" it * <4 * 
Miss T——, giving a sentence with organism: "Sophie is a queer organ­
ism. '' 
4 4 <4 4 
Teacher—Describe Edgar Allen Poe. 
Pupil—He had luscious blue eyes, and was always scrumptuously neat. 
4 4 4 4 
Ask E. T. the meaning of sinecual. 
4 4 4 4 
Why is a certain young lady always there on basket ball day? For 
answer, ask the alphabet, A-B-C. 
4 4 4 4 
LOST—One yellow rat, the kind that is not afraid of cats. Reward if 
returned to E. T. 
4 4 4 4 
Notice—Football game on Main street. B. H. tackling Mr. King for an ad. 
4 4 4 4 
We extend our heartiest congratulations to K. L. for being able to speak 
English in French so well. 
4 4 4 4 
The Herculenean labors, according to A. C., means cleaning out stables. 
4 4 4 4 
For the latest expressions go to Hazel Coleman. "Pure cute," "power­
fully cute," etc. 
T H E  T H O M A S  E C H O  1 
For an answer apply to Sophie or Julia. Question: "Who is it all about?" 
4 4 4 4 
Patience wants to know if some one lives in Savannah, Cuba. 
4 4 4 4 
We all wish to thank Hetty for singing so loud in the mornings. We 
appreciate the tones of her melodious voice. 
4 4 4 4 
Teacher—Who was Captain Kidd? 
E. T.—Why—er—oh—well! Wasn't he a goat ? 
4 4 4 4 
Ada sees things out of the ordinary; for example, one day she said she 
saw a dog bite a man with long ears and a white spot on his face. 
4 4 4 4 
Loula J. and the registers are sworn enemies. . She tries to clear her 
throat and drown out their vocal attempts. 
4 4 4 4 
What invention enables us to see far ? '' Rubber!'' 
4 4 4 4 
Come every one to our new Hippo Rink. Louise Coleman and Beatrice 
Garrison, instructors. 
4 4 4 4 
What was the highest mark in the tenth grade algebra? Ask some one 
in it, but take out life insurance beforehand. 
4 4 4 4 
Hazel C. is suffering with indigestion. People should know better than 
to eat the "holes in doughnuts, when these make them sick. 
4 4 4 4 
It is truly said that B. S. only has one lung. She can scarcely be heard, as 
she speaks just aobve a whisper. 
4 4 4 4 
Who are: 
The Ballet Dancer? 
The Matrimonial Bureau? 
The Best Music Pupil? 
The Funeral Faces ? 
The Courteous Cavalier? 
The "Cutest" Girl in School? 
The answers will he found in the next issue. 
T H E  T H O M A S  E C H O  
A certain young lady said that the Cabots exploded America. This young 
lady was slightly mistaken, for it was the class that exploded. 
Hello, Albert! Have you observed the Marcel waves floating around the 
school room since basket ball has begun? 
4 4 4 4  
Who is the little girl with the red ribbon on her skirt? 
4 4 4 4 
When does the battle with hats commence 1 
Answer—When Hazel Coleman reaches Main and Madison. 
4 <4 4 <4 
'' See the half of her go down.''—P. C. G. 
4 4 4 4 
There is a young lady at Thomas 
Who knows all the arts that can charm us; 
In all of her hymns 
She sings about — 
And always ends up with "amamus." 
4 4 4 4 
It is really a shame that Sophie cannot get enough to eat. 
4 4 4 4 
We are all very sorry that B. G. was hurt the other day by M. M. The 
•'big" girls must leave the "little" girls alone. 
Primary Notes 
Greetings from the Primary Room: 
We are small, but we feel our importance, since we are now in the front 
part of the study hall and are actually in "touch" with the tenth grade girls. 
From the examinations: 
Question—Write what you can about Longfellow's appearance, using the 
picture in your room as a model. 
Answer—He has white heres and white whisgus. He has a swept face. 
. The event of the season—Arthur G. is coming on time. 
We are glad to have Lelia Wade with us again, after a short illness. 
T H E  T  H O  M A S  E C H O  9 
An Incident 
The sun was setting in the west— 
Of all the scenes I love that best, 
For it reminds me of that time 
When May consented to be mine. 
How sweet the thought of that glad day, 
When I was strolling down the lane 
And saw a maiden, oh, so fair, 
With dark blue eyes and raven hair. 
But she was in a woful plight, 
And no one else was there in sight; 
Her horse had thrown her in a tree, 
And from that height she looked on me. 
"Thou needest help, oh maiden mine, 
And my assistance shall he thine.'' 
I said to her as I drew near 
And saw that she had lost all fear. 
Then from that tree I helped her down, 
And next day met her in our town; 
Needless to say, as our friendship grew, 
We decided to be wedded, yes, we two. 
—RUTH BROOKS. 
20th Century Definitions and Sentences 
Dishabille—undressed. The tomatoes were served dishabille. 
Mineral—something that comes out of the ground. The potato is a valu­
able mineral. 
Lachrymal—generating tears. She told a lachrymal story. 
T H E  T H O M A S  E C H O  
Former Students 
Miss Elizabeth Austin is now in San Antonio, Texas. 
Miss Tyson Page is studying vocal in Germany. 
Misses Fairfax Proudfit and Ruth Williford are attending Yassar College. 
Although Miss Bessye Walker has been away from us a year and is now 
at home in Little Rock, we miss her more than words can express, and long 
to have her in her accustomed place. 
Misses Elizabeth and Rebecca Young are attending Vanderbilt Uni­
versity. 
Miss Annette Stainback is attending Belmont College. 
Miss Flossye Taylor is now teaching music, and is a valuable member of 
the Bolling-Musser studios. 
Miss Elizabeth Hobson is enjoying society to the fullest extent. 
After having passed safely through the "Gates of Knowledge," the fol­
lowing young ladies have embarked for a voyage °n J 
Mrs. Lane, nee Miss Willye May Taylor; Mrs R. G. Ashford, nee Miss Julia 
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